APPENDIX V

PADUMA1

BY U PON NYA

SCENE 1

THE THRONE-ROOM

Enter KING and ministers. He summons his seven sons to
appear before him. They enter.

KING. My beloved sons, my golden princes, my men of destiny,
your arms and horses and men are so many that there may be
trouble in the near future. Arrogant youth, blind youth, greedy
youth may urge you to plunging the country into ruin. We kings
are taught: clf the beak is long, cut the beak; if the wing is long,
cut the wing.' Therefore I order that my beloved sons should
leave the city, and take for their palace the forest on the silver-misted
mountains, until your father grows tired of this world and enters the
abode of the gods, on pleasure bent. When your father has thus
departed this life for the six-storeyed paradise, you will come back to
rule the country, surrounded by mighty men of valour.

PADUMA (the eldest prince, aside to his brothers). My golden brothers,
you hear the orders of our lord the king. Being the owner of
power and wealth, he is anxious and therefore heartless, and he thinks
that our retainers are too many. We must be careful in our reply.
Do you wish to say anything in particular ?

SECOND BROTHER. Dear lord, hero of our dreams, our beloved
father acts as if he were a stranger to us. There is no remedy against
his cruel decision, for he is the master of this country's power,
except to conquer his wrath by submission and humble appeal*
Beloved brother, please appeal for us.

PADUMA, Descendant of the Sun, Master of the Continent, our
beloved father! You have ordered us to go away to dwell in the
far-off forest, thinking only of future rebellions and distress that may

1 This play has been considered on pp. 78-81.